Lixue: It had not been, in fact, the heat that had gotten to her and made her whoozy when talking to her fellow Wizzrobe & a certain Twili.
In the time it'd taken her to get dressed she realized this- she was embarrassed to be... Lumped together with Faraam in such a way, but why? The implied romantic relationship usually would have never bothered her. Was it because of Liu maybe? Residual loyalty to him? Was it because Faraam was a Wizzrobe himself & combined with the under dressed nature of the event she'd not been able to handle such teasing? It was, truly, odd for something like that to bother her.
She contemplated leaving while standing outside of the hot springs, but she'd come along with Faraam so it made sense to maybe go back together... Pacing was not befitting of her, but she did it anyway. Leave Faraam behind, or wait for him to come out- she'd take a few steps, then stop and chew her lip and go back. How... unbecoming of her.

Faraam: He would take a moment to be polite and wait for Darroh to come back for Somniaya, then rush himself to dress back up again. Robes back on and sword on his back, he held from putting his helm back on for a moment. Thinking about Lixue's sudden flight from scene, he beat up himself for taking such a chance. While she usually was one to make such remarks to him, he took a personal topic as theri relationship that, at most seemed like just friends who saw every now and then if he visited. But... to be honest, he felt a little more close than that, he enjoyed her company and preferred to stay around her when he had the chance.
Meeting her outside the springs, holding his helm on his side, he took a deep breath as he walked towards her. "-Uhmmm... Lixue...?-" he called out to her. Certainly, this time not as straight forward, if any he felt a little cautious and scared he might do something to bother her.

Lixue: She turned to face the knight, trying to keep a picture perfect face of calm- as if the ordeal was over and she was fine now but really... She was something of a mess. See, without friends she would never have such a problem. Being a hermit did have it's perks after all.
"Ah, Faraam, you did not have to leave so soon..." But of course, she'd worried him. She worried herself. That was an embarrassment. He had yet to don the mask that hid his face- that made things a might more difficult. Maybe he was more comfortable talking to her with it off... No! That was fanciful thinking. She shifted nervously for once, pulling the sash at her elbows idly to even the ends out. "Hah, I am... Sorry I ran out on you & your friends..."

Faraam: He shook his head as she spoke, walking towards her. "-That's fine... I wanted to make sure you were alright-" he commented, unsure if it was alright to address the situation. It sort of came up on its own anyway, again shaking his head and looking at her with a sheepish smile. "-I should've known better what to say...-" he apologized himself.
"-But... I did not meant it ill. And I did not mean to make you embarrased... sort of-" yes, she did tease him at times but, he did mean it with another intent, far from embarrasing her. "-You don't have to apologize for anything. I must thank you... I did enjoy coming with you-"

Lixue: She heaved a sigh, now fidgeting with her sleeves as her gazed drifted away. As someone who teased often she didn't expect to have the tables turned on her... There was little other explanation for her reaction. It'd please her all the more to forget about it- bury it deep down where it couldn't effect her.
"I... I enjoyed myself much more than I thought I would." She admitted with a small laugh. The co-ed springs had set her off guard, and him being referred to as her Faraam put her off cantor but it had been lovely otherwise. She cleared her throat, turning her pale gaze towards the other snowy mountains. "Thank you... For inviting me, that is. I have never had someone come out of their way for me like that... Could I bother you to walk with me a bit further down the mountain?"

Faraam: "-I-I'm glad... hehe...-" he just laughed along as she spoke. Despite all that, if she did enjoy the trip it was worth it in the end. It was interesting to know her better, in the slightest at least, so she did have more friends. Maybe it'd be good to ignore all that for the time being, for her sake at least... To be honest, the thought of those words, "her Faraam"... his time thinking of it reminded him of old knight tales, of valiant warriors fighting the sake of their beloved lady. In his time thinking of it, he daydreamed of such a thing, finding a strange warmth to it... But, goodness gracious, it'd be exceeding his confidence with her, after all she did not seem to take this lightly. In the end, that'd be his own fantasy in a way, while they were friends... it... felt good to think of.
"-With pleasure...-" he nodded gently and smiled at her, stepping towards the trail as he took the front, waiting for her. "-I honestly... didn't want to come alone. I thought it'd be better to enjoy with someone else... And I could only think of you...-" he admitted, yes he did go out of his way, and how out. His gaze shifted away, a slight nervous flush  filling his cheeks as he smiled, to her, to himself no one knew. Only he smiled.

Lixue: As he didn't pursue the subject, she found comfort in the fact it was dropped. Whatever feelings the simple words had given her could be tackled another time... Preferably a time spent alone, where no one but she could take inventory of her embarrassment and just why she would be embarrassed of it. Maybe deep down she did like the idea again, having someone to call her own for Liu had never been her's in reality... Oops. Thoughts for another time. They had patched things up, even if the patch was a little on the wobbly side. 
She returned his smile with one of her own, though hidden behind her veil- how strange, she thought, that he was so comfortable around her now to forego his mask. At least it was nice to have a friend she needn't hide around. "Hah! So I am not so hopeless," She said lightly, "Having few friends, that is... I am honored you thought to bring me. As much as I... Like, being by the coast; the mountain air is something to behold." The range itself was familiar, and as she walked in step with him she scanned the peaks for any familiar paths.

Faraam: "-Heh, I thought the familiar region would be a nice touch...-" he said. Not like he actually did, but what chances he had to cheer her up he'd take them. Carefully stepping around, he did not wish to slip and embarrass himself, or maybe something else. "-Truth is, I'm not used to mountain regions. The jungle is a very different thing to go around-" the recalls brought him back to the days of climbing vines, fleeing predatos and traversing the accidented basin; how would it be to go back? Maybe he could bring Lixue... or maybe... it wouldn't be a good idea. Shaking his head lightly, he looked back at her with a smile.
"-I wouldn't consider you hopeless... we wouldn't be here together if that was the case... I'd never thought of sharing time with someone before. I've wandered for far too long, alone in my own quest... This day of peace, it feels so different, I like it a lot-"

Lixue: Oho... Maybe he remembered more about her than she thought. 
"I have never been to the jungle." She reasoned with a nod, "The forest back home is likely as close to it as I will ever get... I must say, as much as I may be homesick- I prefer the greenery to the tundra any day."  The mountains were gorgeous and majestic from a distance, but the winter seasons were harsh and unforgiving.
Aha, was that a soft spot? She regarded him with brows raised; an expression of surprise. "...Hah... I forget, you fight so often. These kinds of days cannot come so easily for you, can they?"

Faraam: "-There's a lot of green, it's like the forest a bit yes. Only the terrain is more irregular, and a little more humid warm. I used to run around and explore a lot when I was a little boy, avoiding predators or sometimes even running away from them for fun. A crocolisk almost caught me for lunch once, had it not been for fallen tree stopping them while running away-" he recalled the good old days and his little brief adventure. A new story, three in a day!
"-I... prefer the fighting, I guess...-" he looked down as he smiled sheepishly, unsure if that was something good or even healthy to say. "-I've grown used to fighting, I always find someone in need. I don't really allow myself breaks. This time felt special haha-"

Lixue: She watched him as he recalled his youth in the jungle, then with a pout of her lips her gaze drifted as she tried to imagine what it'd be like for herself. She already considered forests irregular , but then again she was used to such mountainous terrain with no foliage to slow her down... It certainly sounded like a dangerous place to live. "Goodness, no wonder you are so tough." She needn't tell him of her youth in Snowhead; he'd already been up in the snow capped mountains.
"Hah, I'm afraid I will never understand you..." She teased with a twitch of a smile, "Always on the move, always fighting... My life is so slow compared to that. If anyone in this realm deserves a break from fighting, I would say you would. But... I am glad my company could have much such a time enjoyable for you."

Faraam: "-Haha, I was just a crazy child-" nowadays he hadn't thought about it, tried to climb trees or any of the stuff he did as a child. He'd probably just fall faceflat. The jungle was inclement sometimes, yes, but it was his adventure as a child. He wondered of her upbringing in the mountains, it'd be a very different thing imagining a more wild girl that liked to explore. In a way, he had toned down from the kid he was, maybe it was the same for her?
"-I have people to serve. There's not much to understand-" he chuckled. "-You really did-" he smiled at her, looking at the trail as he focused his thoughts for a moment. "-It's... lonely at times. I don't regret this path, but I miss my old companions... I keep my blade close to remember them, but sometimes it doesn't help. I have a long fight ahead of me, but sometimes I can't help but feel lonely... I start missing a lot of people... To be honest, I missed you a little too-" he added with a warm tone. Truth be told, she was the only person he could say, he felt a more steady bond with. He could not call the people of the Resistance friends, he barely knew them, but with her it was different. Yes, he could say he did think about her sometimes, and seeing her again made him happy.

Lixue: "As was I- you'd never think such a thing of me now." She said with a soft laugh, "Wild haired and carefree, learning to play with swords rather than embroidery... Of course, I do both now- rather well if I may brag." She'd once resisted femininity in her youth, though tom boyishness was quite frowned upon in her home village.
Ahhh.... Being lonely. That she could sympathize with. While she preferred the solitude of her home it did become almost... Too quiet. Monotonous. There as no one to care about & no one to care for her. It did make her feel a deal insignificant. 
At the mention of companions, she raised a brow and shot him a sidelong glance. He'd never mentioned that before. "...Hah, I would be lying if I did not say the same." She admitted, fidgeting with her sleeves once again. "Since I moved, I haven't... Made any friends in town, TziTzi was the first person really to befriend me- even then, that was by chance." Being truthful like that made her feel embarrassed, as did the warm tone he used to regard her with.

Faraam: "-For real? Seeing you I certainly wouldn't have imagined that... a sword, huh-" pottery certainly wasn't truly lady-like but this reached a whole new level. It was interesting to think of her that way, perhaps they had more in common than he thought.
"-Hmmm... it seems you have a thing for meeting people so randomly. But I'm glad, who knows if we would have met if not?-" yes, he was thankful for that, life seemed a little easier as he warmed up to her, and more interesting the more they learned of each other. "-You know... we don't need to be lonely-" he then paused, trying to ponder the rest of the idea without sounding wrong. "-I-I mean... I can come visit more often, goes with my promise of trinkets and stories to share with you... or, we could try and travel together some time. It might not sound like much but...-"

Lixue: She stuck her nose up- even though he reacted just the way she thought he would. She was frail, a slight dainty little lady who'd seem unimposing & docile to anyone who didn't know her. Though she knew the forms and basics of using a sword, she hadn't the strength to use it herself. Her puppet was more adept, and with her telekinesis she was glad to let it fight for her. "Mhm, mhm. Do not ever under estimate me." She teased, taking a step closer to nudge the knight with her elbow jokingly, but fell back into place at her polite gait as he spoke his next words.
The way he phrased it could not have been more suggestive to her imagination- her head was still floating away from the Twili who referred to him as her's... But as he spoke, she fought back the blush creeping up behind her ears. "A-ah, that is..." She glanced away, then looked to her feet obscured by the hem of her skirt. "Do not... Feel like you must go out of your way for me, though I do enjoy seeing you... You're always welcome to come by." It's not like she had a waiting list of people who wanted to sleep in her storehouse anyway. "Bring stories, of course, I am possibly the most boring woman you may ever find..."

Faraam: "-Oh I would never... I might start fearing you a bit-" he answered back with a teasing smile. Yes, she was bound to know how to defend herself, though he did not know how, maybe she hid her sword in those giant sleeves? Clever, if it was the case. If not, just more mystery to this lady.
"-It's no problem... sometimes, going out of my way seems fine, with a good reason-" he said with a smile, certainly feeling the heat flushing his cheeks. but not bothering to hide it. He regarded it as slight embarrassment over his sudden proposal, and her response. It was nice, really nice. "-If I may say, I'm not sure about that. Honestly, I enjoy spending time with you... and getting to know you better is a great experience-" she may not lead the life of an adventurer but there was something about her. Yes, there was a beauty in her passive lifestyle that she managed to convey somehow. "-In any case, it's a promise then... You won't be as lonely then, and neither will I...-"

Lixue: She had to laugh at that! Him? Fearing her? While her ego would like & enjoy such a thing, it was not believeable. Maybe she did have her own sort of might, but she could never either lift a finger to him or hope to survive one swing of the great sword that was taller than she. 
Luckily, it'd never be something she had to worry about...
Giggles escaping her, she turned her head away and covered her mouth daintily with her sleeve. Weren't they both embarrassed now? How could he say such sweet things! "Oh, stop you... You're making me blush..." Maybe that was the true reason she hid behind her veil, "But yes, a promise indeed... It gives me reason to keep the house clean." She joked, glancing to him with a hidden smile. His promise would give her something to look forward to day to day, if not keep her hopeful.

Faraam: "-Do I have to stop? Fine...-" chuckling, he contained himself from commenting om how cute she looked when blushing. She was beautiful on her own, but when there was something that made her flush so precious... It was... his own guilty pleasure. "-It's settled, then. I look forward to it... Thank you-" he added with a smile, and a somewhat dreaming voice. All in all, they were both loners, but maybe this would be good for them.

Lixue: She felt they were both acting strange- timid smiles, coloured cheeks... Maybe the atmosphere wasn't apparently embarrassed, or maybe since they were both enveloped in it neither would say anything. She wouldn't lie- to him, or to herself, that she enjoyed his company & looked forward to seeing him.
"Mm, certainly. You can count that I shall look forward in the same way, Faraam." The tone of his voice warmed her heart- what sort of person had ever had that effect on her? She tried to keep herself level but the smile pulling incessaintly at the corners of her mouth. "And, of course, if you think I will not slow you down... I would be happy to travel. After all, you've already gotten me to Clocktown and now here, hm?"

Faraam: She... had a point. It's not like he kept a quick pace anyway, he wouldn't mind if she did. "-I can lift you if that's the case-" he teased lightly, not far from the truth tho. "-I'd... love to travel with you though. There's a whole world to see... it'd be nice to see it together-" To think he'd reached this far with her, if he thought about it, she was a completely different person from some time ago. Indeed, he had grown quite fond of her. To be someone who rallied to seek others, it was the first time he just wanted to stay there, and make the moment last longer. The more he knew her, the more she knew of him, the more he didn't want to ever leave. However could that be defined, he'd just let himself go with it, and say nothing about it. In the end, they kind of had their own affairs, she had her home, and he had his fight. Yes, something else to look forward seeing her.

Lixue: "Lift me- hah!" It took her a moment to over come a flash of embarrassment to realize... He was joking. She had frail ankles anyway, twisting them wouldn't be so odd for her. 
"...Yes, then you would not be so lonely while traveling, hm?" That was a fair trade, she thought with a dreamy sort of smile. He would visit her & she could travel with him... What sort of ideal relationship had this become? It would probably be wise to push him away while she could but, she couldn't bring herself to do it. "...I think this has been plenty adventure today for me." She added, snapping from a daydream quickly with a teasing tone, "Well... Clocktown is not so far from home, could I bother you to walk with me until there, at least?" It would be a trek familiar to her, almost the same journey she had made from Snowhead to the coastal town in the first place some odd years ago.

Faraam: "-It's always best to travel with someone-" he nodded with a smile. Ah, yes... Well, all good things have to end, but not for too long hopefully. "-Sure, I wouldn't mind...-" he nodded at her request. It was bittersweet to think they'd have to part ways soon, but the time spent today would remain fresh for him to think of and enjoy. He'd keep it to himself, instead just smiling as he served as a loyal escort to his lady. Loyal Faraam he was.